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“Read This Story Here, Then
- Watch for It in Motion Pictures

‘ Based on the Story by Richard Washburn Child, “Heilo.

trope,’’ a Cosmopolitan Production Released as a
Paramount-Arteraft Picture.

“Directed by Geo. D. Baker.1

Sereen Version Novelized.
By Jane McLean.

BELIOTROPE, HARRY's wild
H outburst was not only a blot
on kis record, but the kind
s of thing that set convicts on edg:
and destroyed morale. The war-
den, who had been telephoned to,
same on the run and looked In al
the bars.
“What's the row here—open his
door.”
The guards protested: “It's dan-
gerous, sir; he's gone off his head.”
“Open the door” commanded

“Square Mike,” and the key turped

in the lock. Heliotrope Harry made

a wild lunge only to find himself
., In the grasp of two men Wwhose
arms closed around him like steel
He fought and he struggled in vain.

“let him go,” sald the warden.

Their arms loosened—the door
shut and Heliotrope Harry stood
facing the big man with the clear
oye.

Pyne sat down unconcerned.
“Well, Harry, what's the matter—
you a trusty, too—ceme oOn now,
what's the trouble—tell me?”

Nothing harsh about his volece—
He was talking man to man and
Heliotrope Harry melted—sank to
his knees and with his hands clasp-
ed, made his plea: “Warden let me
go—1'11 come back—I give my word
—It's my little girl—they're going
to hurt her, 1've got to get out.”

Pyne looked the sympathy he
felt, but he shook his head sadly—
Harry edged forward on his kneas,
supplication in his voice, tears in
his eves.

“Warden 1 never thought I'd say
fi—but I got to—I saved your life
ence in the riot before they knew
vou were on the level — pay me
back—Ilet me go.”

Pyne looked at him. *It's sut of
my hands, Harry; you know that—"

¥or a second the old spirit broke
loose., ““Then I'll break jail—I'l1—"

“Walt a minute, Harry, ¥you
haven't told me yet——"

Again the supplicating volee
“That's right, warden — there she
ie —my little girl—you see thls—
this paper, where it tells about the
wedding—that's my little girl, and
that young chap—Andrews, he's go-
ing to marry her—and her mother—
1 guess I'd better mot say what I
want to abont her—she's found it—
fornd out after all these years who
Alice is, and she's going to black-
mail them d tell the werld I'm
her father.”

Pyne rose and faced the prisoner.
“Harry, the governor's coming here
Thursday—T1l put it up to him—
1'll make it strong—I can’'t promise
more. 1Is that right?™

Heliotrope Harry, broken now,
gulping his thanks, seized the war-
tden's hand and, pressing it in both
his own, remained bowed like a wor-
aniper.

The guards found him broodine
as they passed on their rourds. He
#aw nothing: he heard nothing; he
was consumed with hope. On Thurs-
day the governor was to come and
the warden would tell of his case.
Suppose — suppose—he beat the pos-
sibilities over in his weary brain
1ill he slept and in his sleep they
took form again and raged ram-
pant in wild dreama.

The dayvs that the tormented
father passed waiting for the arrival
af Governor Mercer were daya of
unalloyed pleasure to the daughter,
who was unaware of his existence.
Having already notified the good
sisters of her coming wedding she
returned with Mabel to say her
farewells.

To her this breaking tlies with
the convent was the breaking of
home ties. She recalled now her
dreama of the great world, her
longing to go heyond the mountain's
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p Tim. She was starting on that very

Journey now over the ocean of
romance she had so often pictured.

So there was genuine regret in
her heart and tears In her eves as
she kissed Sister Angela good-by

“Don't forget us,” sald the sweel-
faced woman, “when you eome Lo
the hard piaces of life think of us
a little and may happiness and
peace go with you.”

“Dear mother Angela, you know
I could never forget you, All my
Joy has come through being here "

With the blessing of the sisters,
Alice left the convent the envy of
the girls who had once affected to
lock down on her.

But she went with no more light
on the secret of her coming and the
mystery Joomed up more tantallz-
ing than ever. She lamented to
Mabel, who laughed away her fears.
“Jimmie's marrying you for what
you are, my dear, not for what
your parents were."

“But suppose——" insisted Alice.

“Yes. BSuppose thdy were poor as
church mice—it wouldn't make any
difference.”

“And we know they must have
been good.” replied Alice.

It was 80 easy to deal in generali-
ties when the real story was un-
known. The daughter of Heliotrope
Harry could little imagine ., what
sort of @ man her father really was.
Perhaps it was the knowledge that
she couldn't hold him in affection-
ate regard that made Lhe prisoner
firm never to offer the real man for
the man he could have been and the
man his Alice thought he must be.

(To Be Centimmed Temerrow.)

To Cure Sore

Throat

By Brice Belden, M. D.

ordinary forms of tonsilitis

in that the inflammation Is
more deepl!' seated in the tonsil,
and tends to form an abscess.

An attack of quinsy sore throat
may last from three to ten days
It is not an uncommon disease.
While the apparent cause is ex-
posure to wet and cold its true
mource is a chronic bacterial infee-
tion of the deeper tonsillar tissue,
or even of the spaces and atruc-
tures underlying the tonsil

The abscess which forms in the
course of a quinsy sore throat is
therefore usually located under the
tonsil, and burrows its way toward
the roof of the mouth. Inspection
usually reveals a bulging forward
of the tissues over the tonsil. This
swelling feels boggy to the finger,
and finally presents an area softer
than the rest of the mass, through

which spontaneous rupture of the
abscess takes place, or through
which the surgeon makes an in-
cislon.

I'ne apparent association between
quinsy and rheumatism simply
means that the same organisms
which give rise to the local dis-
turbance in tonsilitis also play a
part in the infectlon of the joints
(arthritis), known as rheumatism,
In both cases the initial infection
may be in or about the teeth.

The symptomas of uinsy are
chilliness and feverisfiness, In-
creasing pain and msoreness on
awallowing, and finally almost
complete inability to swallow, by
which time elther nature or the sur-
geon takes a hand in the way of
rellef.

U'ntil the abscess ruptures or Is
opened by the surgeon the patient
is unable to open his mouth beyond
the fraction of an Inch, whila tha
raliva dribbles continually away,
But with the discharge of the tha
abscess pain is relieved and the
patient rapidly recoverys.

The sufferer should gargle with
hot water and have cold applica-
tions made to his reck until the
abscess matures. The dlet should
be liguid or soft and nourishing.

Tonslls subject to quinay should
be removed,

BOOKS

ON THE PBRENCH. By Orace
Irens Rohlieder, Washington: Falrview
Publishing Company,

This pamphlet contalns more
matter for wsober thought than
many a book with as many chap-
ters as |t contalns pages, The
author has gone deeply inta the
whole subject concerning the place
woman has heretofore occupled In
affalra of government, explaina the
reason for her llmited particlipation,
and shows Just why this state of
affalrs In even more unjust at pres-
ent than In the past, )

The Arat chaptera are devoted to
an exposition of the theory of rep-
resentative government and to the

organization of courts, all largely
run by men under lawas made by
men, and from the viewpoint of men
exclunively, She goes on to show
that there are many cases tried In
the courts where the presence of
women a8 court officers would be
an invaluable meana to the enda of
Justice, Sevaral instances are enum-
erated In support of this point.

The fAnal chapters are taken up
In an analysie of the efMect upon
American women of the changed at-
titude toward them of our men who
perved overseas and came in con-
tact with msocial organisationa wvastly
different from ours The author
poinits W the necessity for mecting
thia altered attitude of American
men. There |8 also a word of warning
to women to be svigilant In publie
affairs. lest our standarda be low-
ered by female immigrants,

QUINBT sore throat differs from

HELIOTROPE

Dramatic Film Story of Adven-
ture, Self-Sacrifice: and Love

Is Marriage a Success?

MARRIED THREE YEARS AND
CALLS IT A SUCCESS,

I am twenty-three years of age
and married for a little over Lhree
years. To me marriage has been a
Buccess. And this Is the reason.
When | was going with my wife I
#ludied her ways and watched her
help her mother, which every young
man should do, and when a young
man expects to marry he should
ask his wife-to-be to cook a meal
or two, by which he could judge as
to what kind of housekeeper she |8
Instead of looking at how well she
is dressed and how much rouge she
has on her face, or how much money
she can make him spend on her,

Don't lle, be honest is all your
talk, and sphit fifty-fifty in every-
thing. Most men don't tell their
wives how much money they make,
and they are nagging all the Lime
to find out

Come home, sit down and figure
up your bills and whatever is left,
split fifty-fifty.

A good woman likes to have her

husband bring her home something,

#uch as a bunch of flowers or box of
candy, The wife should sometimes
have something to surprise her
husband, such as a new shirt. How
proud it will make them both feel
Think of each other's Interests.
Go out together and be real pals. Go
to church and enjoy yourselves Lo-
gether,
Young people who get married
should settle down and make a lit-
tle home for themselves instead of
going to the moving pictures every
night or dancing, and the most of
all happiness is a child in the home.
to cheer you when you come home
and talk cute to you. It seems as
some men and women of today have
no heart. Don't care for children,

never give them a pleasant word on

the sireet. What is more heavenly
than a young baby in its mother's
arms with papa there to help with
whatever he can do.

And when father comes home al-
ways come in with a kiss and smil»
for his wife no matter how rough
and contrary his work has been all
day. Have that smile and kiss
which means a whole lot to a good
wife,

When a man and woman feel a

little contrary overlook the few

little words and say, “You don't feel
good, dear, I know.” Smile, smile,

smile and always work in harmony
with each other, and everything

will go along alright.
Smile and enjoy pgoad health,

which is better than wealth, Thin
is my married life for over three

years. JUST.

MARRIAGE IS A SUCCESS,
IT IS DIVINELY ORDAINED.

Marriage is a =uccess, becanse
true marriage ia made In heaven.
The comparatively few couples in
this country who seek release from
each other in the divoree courts
merely emphasize the courage and
devotion to filial duty s=hown by
millions of husbands and wives who
remaln together until death does

them part, according to the mar-
riage vow., The home is God's most

sacred institution. The family is

the fundamental unlt of government

on earth and God's awn method of

populating the world with men and
women created in His image and
likeness. Surely such a divine in-
etitution ean never be a fallure.
Man's chief end here is to attaln
perfeftion by more closely follow-
ing the example and methods of our
Savior, Jeaus of Nazareth. The his-
tory of the human raece for thou-
#ands of yeara iz one grand prog-
ress toward mental and physical,
and, therefore, apiritual, perfection.
By creating our first parents and
forming a family, God placed divine
approval on marriage. With rares
exceptions, its urpose s ruocess.
fully carried out. As God's uni-
verse |a aelf-governad through eter-
nal lawa, k0 man Is learning to con-
trol himself through the marrlage
relation,

While tho foregoing mtatements

Are true, thers appears to bhe much
Inharmony between hushands and
wivea and, sad to =ay, thelr chil-
dren. Thia, however, is not true,
being appearance only, a surface in-
dication, the real affection being
shown when death enters the home
or serious trouble comen. The Book
rays: “Judge not from appearances,
for appearances are deceltful.”

The truth is, the average husband
and wife have a deep devotion and
love for each other, mora sincera
than any other feeling, as this en-
durea to the end deapite the triale
of a lifetime. The start In married
lite s made with the enthusiasm
born of youth's Ideallam, health, de-
kire and determination to succeed.
In far too many casea this wonder-
ful mental and apiritual equipment
reems to be lost sight of In the mat-
ter-of-fact struggle for the material
things of life—the expenslve home,
fine elothes, nccu atlon of money,
ete, In the mad ce Lo equal or ex-
cel others Forgetting God-—self-
imhnesa—then, is the chlef ein, for
does not the Book say: “Seek yeo
first the kingdom of God and His
righteousaness and all these things
ehall be added unto you."

Bvery true marriage la g inlon of
two msouls, Any apparent fallure Ins
due to melfiahness or separateness
in purposes and plans. In divoree
the devil wineg, as their divergence
in thoughts, words and ways acems
to make necessary thelr physical
meparation. Increasing years glve a
belief in advancing age, which ar-

gues lessened health, atrength and
usually patience, loss of enthusinsm,

loss of confidence In each other,
The reason for the distressing in-
harmony =een in too many homes,
although true love dwells there, is
seeing evil in the other partner and
apeaking thoughts whirh seem in
later vears to he manifest 'in the
other loved one in thalt home

Let hushands and wivea see only
good Iin each olther and their chil-
dren, asthey doin their dear friends
and their friends see in them, and

a success,

Write in your opinions,

consent.

- WHAT DO YOU THINK?

Write frankly, briefly and truthfully your views on the
problem, “‘ls Marriage a Success?” If you think it not al-
together what you think is
the remedy, WHAT is the trouble and what could be done.

id be don
g

not fail to

experiences
frankly and fearlessly—your confidence
No names of writers published except with the writer’s

Address your contributions to
MARRIAGE EDITOR,
The Washington Times,
Washington, D. C.
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most of life's inharmony will disap-
pear as a shadow and marriage will
be realized as & complele success

i H H. B

DECEMBER AND MAY
WILL NOT MIX WELL,

As to happy and unhappy mar-
riages .

It depends a great many times on
the age of the couple. Say a girl
eighteen or nineteen marries A man
thirtyv-five. A man at this age 18
generally “settled.” while a girl at
nineteen is not settled. 1 will give
here a pen pleture of my nwn mar-
ried life and how it turned oul
1 was only eighteen when 1 Arst
met my husband. and when 1 be-
came ninclteen we were married,
he belng thirty-five He did not
seem old to me when we were fpar-
ried,. We were always going out
to dances and enjoved everything
together, but after a few montha
he seemed so changed - —settled, like
a man at sixty, while 1 am just a

husband being so old for a young
I think they should be nearer
the same age

MARRIAGE FAILS BECAUSE
OF DIFFERENT TEMPERAMENTS.

wife are nol Lthe same tempera-
marriage a success theérs must
A man should
companionship,
secks a wife,

FINDS MARRIAGE A
FOR ROMANCE

Some marriages are fai'ures he-
cause both parties to the conspiracy
succesgfully each other be-
fore marriage

Courtship 18 a bluff which makes
like & Sunday
The man appears as a demi-
god, with all the virtues of a saint

The Restless Sex

A Romantic Film Drama With

MARION DAVIES
By Robert W. Chambers.

(Continned Tfrem YeSterday) ? wait. Waiting is the best thing T

“1 expected vou this morning.’
said Cleland, stepping rlear of hia
story now, and lnoking very soberly
at his nid school friend.

“I didn't intend to come at all”™
He seated himself in the chair in-
dicated. “But I couldn't kerp
away.”

“You Inok abount all in™

"1 didn’t sleep.”

Cleland got up, walked to the ice.
box. knocked off a bit of ice with a
tack-hammer, and leisurely con-
structed a highball.

“Here vyou are, Harry., 1 can't;
I'm working. There are cigars hy
your rclbow, cigarettes, tno."”

Belter looked vacantly at the jeed
bracer, then he dropped hoth el-
bows on the edge nf the desk and
tnok his drawn face between his
hands,

Cleland began to paces the atudin,
Presently he Halted by Belter's
chair,

“Hell, he said, pleasantly, "rut
qut the tragedy! TIt's good enough
for my novel, where the poor devila
I write about have to do what I
make 'em. But you and I are free
to do what we choose."

“Yes. * * & And T've dona It
*® & ¢ Twve done what T chose.
Where hans it landed me, Cleland?™

He looked at the frosty glass,
purhed it away from him:

“That was a sorry spectacie T
made of myself last night, Can you
beat that for degradation —a man
who has made A damnable fallure of
marriage, akulking at hia wife's
heels to anap and anarl at any de-
cent man who is clvil to her?™

“Don't talk so bitterly - —"

“I'm indulging In a luxury, Cle-
and-—the luxury of truth, of hon-
eaty, of straight thinking. * * #
T've been bragging about {t, ecele-
brating It, extolling it for wvears.
ut 1 never did any until last
night.”

“You'rs rubbing It In pretty hara,
Harry. A man ls bound to make
mistakes——"

“I'm the mistake! T realize It
now-—an Verna reallzed It That's
why he A4ld what he did. You don't
it you are right, * * ¢ 1 naver
supposesd T could behave as rottenly
na I dld last night, But it's beén a
long watraln, * * * You heard
that rotten outbreak af mina eon-
cerning women —the night we heard
what Verne had done? Wrell, the
straln  was showing, * * * It
broke ma last night, * * "

He lifted his head and looked In-
tently at Cleland,

“It was the ahock of seelng her In
n public place with another man® 1
had never seen her with any othey
man It'a nearly three years, now,
eince 1 made a damned aes of my-
melf, and ghe very quletly went her
way, leaving ma to go mina * ¢ ¢
And In all that time, Cleland, there
ham not been a breath of suapicion
agninat her. HBhea has been in the
lighter and more frivolous showas

almoat eontinuously; but erhe has
lived as straight a life as an® wom-
an  ever lived. * * * And 1

know Iit, * * * And T knew It
cur that 1 was *.hfl‘l I epoke to
her as 1 did, and turned on you
Iika a rotter i

He extended his hand and took

hold of the lced glase, but let |t rest
there,

“I"'ve lied and lied and lied™ he
sald, “to myself about myself; to

onthers about my eatimata of woamen,
* ¢ ¢ I'm just a fourfusher,
Cleiand. The besl of ‘em ares belter
than our =slars The remainder
average as well as we do. * *
Verne got what was coming in
him. * * & And po have ], (le-
land- 8o have 1 "

"Walt & moment

"Walt®*' Telter laughed mirth-
lessly. “All right. 1 know how (o

waited for neariy
tnld myself the
it now, to myself,

late to tell it to her™
“Dn you think it 8™

“Of course”

muaed Cleland.
Belter's sunken gaze had become

remote and fixed again.

half to himself:

I'd been bawling aloud

but 1 eouldn’t apply them to her or
1 bragged about my ma-
nia for personal
ance; T lauded the maxim of ‘hands
But T couldn’t keep my med-
diing hands off her;
derstand that she had the

pursuit of happiness,
to head her off, check her,
into the ecommon corral

men's wives are gup-

and the capabjlities of a genius
He describes In minute detall his
glorious future Alled with economic
conquesls and greal achlevements
She appears always as a bdeal,
smiling ange]l with the grace of a
duchess and the culture of & queen
When they make the fatal blun
der and each fAinds that the other Is
only & human being with many un-
expected faulls, |llusion ends and
trouble begins &G Ik

MARRIED FIFTY YEARS
FINDS IT SUCCESS.

Marriage |8 a system Instituted
by the great Architect of the Uni-
verse and with everything created
pronounced good, To question its
success |8 o question the wisdom
of the author.

Husband and wife are so closely

ussocliated one-third of each day
that mutua! magnetic Influences
tend to harmonize any differencea
in temperament and disposition and
to really make them one In thought
and purpose in everyvithing that per-
tains to each other's happiness and
dally livea,

Man and woman are so wonder-
fully adapted for each other that
they muy regularly enjoy such
thrills of exquisite pleasure and
exaltation of mind as is Impossible
to describe and which greatly over-
balance the petty troubles that may
arise between them.

Marriage thereby is elevated
above the earth to the sublime
realm of the infinite and becomes
the agency of the Almighty Ruler
of all things in heaven and earth
for continuing the creation of beings
for useful lives here and immortal-
ity hereaftler,

Occasionally a tree is a blot on

“ihe landscape and sometimes we

find a man so gnarled, twisted or
warped in mind and body that he is
a disgrace to Lhe marriage state
and should he evicted therefrom for
tha good of the world, _
In a few dAays my wife and [ will
reach our fiftieth anniversary, and
I give my sentiments for the bcne-

fit of the doubtful or undecided.
M W,

YOUNG GIRLS HAVE WRONG
IDEA BEFORE MARRIAGE,

%o twn people on earth can s=ee
esach nther morning and night year
in and year out without getting on
each other's nerves at times, no
matter how much they profess to
care for each other. That is why
marriage is not one continual
courtship, as we would like it to be.

Young girls of the marriageable
age think to anquire =a husband
means freedom, pretty clothes, and
plenty of money to spend on things
that take their fancy. But on find-
ing that home is a room and kiteh-
enette and freadom whesaling the
baby in the afternnon after doing
a =mall wash and cleaning up, their
visions soon fade and the cares of
lifea anon make themselves known.

1.ife becomen to the young couple
a dally grind, with a little pleasure
anea in a while, in place of the
wonderful married life of which
they both dreamed. That Is why
thers are so few happy marriages.
People go into marriage not realiz-
ing the responsibility. They wake
up in a short time, and thus the di-

vorce courts are kept busy.
E G D

1 When a Girl Marries

——

An Interesting Story of .

EARLY WEDDED LIFE

By Ann Lisle.

Y lunch with Dalsy was a a
M fallure. 1 felt that the girl

was at once bored and
guarded. She ecluded me. To her
evideut agony and to my real em-
barrassment, she insisted on re-
verting Lo the ring again with raw

honesty.

“I'm in your power, Mrs, Harri-
son. You can do what you like
with me, you know, My life i»
really in fee to you I'm a thief
and you know it, and I'm ready to
pay off in any way you see fit"”

From this attitude [ couldn't
move the girl, and as it was evi-
dently no less than torture to her
to be with me 1 made up my mind
this must be the last she'd ever see
of me unleas she chose to have |t
otherwise, This fitted in with what
I had half promised Jim when
agreeing that I'd rely on his judg-
ment rather than my own in fu-
ture, 1 wouldn't be “Mra. Fixit”
any longer. Leaving Daisy to her
own devices was a good way tlo
prove the sincerity of my promlse
Lo Jim and myself.

As we finished our lunch 1 sald
with seeming lightness, which held
& promise nevertheless:

“Dalsy, | can see that you're
busy—that your mnew work ab-
sorbe you, | den’'t want you 1to
slip out of my life the way Kate
did. But I can’t force mygelf on.
you. Won't vou—when you feel
you really want to see me-—-let me
hear from you, And make it soon.”

“Why, of course; 1'll call you up
as soon as | have the time, agreecd
Daisy in a tone of evident relief

I almost felt that meant naver,
and after some shopping I re.
turned in great dcjection of spirit
to my empty apartment. Hardly
had 1 arrived, however, when a
caller was announced. It was Irma
Warren, and T went out to great
her in very real delight.

AN UNUSUAL GIRL.
She wore the simplest of navy-
blue fouv,ards dotted in white, and

a neat little white sailor of the
round, flat =style ghe seemed to af-
fect topped it, She had the look of
radiant healith and wholesome gim-
plicity so rare in big cities.

“I'm glad vou're in,” she said,
unpretentious!y. “I know very few
girls, and—and T aiwavs did gno
want to know wveou, But you semed
z0 busy, and 1 feit sort of ashamed
of being useless and old-fash-
foned,” =he added in a breathless
rush, as if she were afraid she'd
not get it said unless she got it
out quickly.

“And I'm glad T'm in,” T replied,
“and gladder still T've joined the
idle classes if it's to let me know
you."

“Do you mean it, really? asked
the niece of the great Mr. Haldane
with the utmoast simplicity, "T've
wanted to come every dayv, but T
waen't sure I wouldn't be Intrud-
ing. Then today | met yoaur brother
on the street, and he toid me Mr.
Harrison was away, and | thought
yvou might be a little lonely, as 1
am =ometimes""

“I'm very lonely.” 1 confessesd,
“And nothing nicer than thls visit
could have come to break it"”

“Would vou come home io dinner
with me?" Irma Warren eageriy
asked. “Thin s unclea's night out,
You aee, Sunday the chess game is

P‘at our house and then every Fri
day uncle goes over Lo the Chess

Club.™

Yo+ haven't met many people In
the city vetr,” | said half to myself
“but when you do they won't le:
you ¢it home gewing and reading '

“I do like to go to the theater or
to & good concert. And uncle is so
hind, We go every Thursday and
Monday in season,” she replied
“But 1 suppose you mean with
young people That would be nice,
Do you suppose they'd like me?'

AN INVITATION,

“1 know i1." | *declared. ‘'Now,
I've a suggestion, This is a warm
evening —one of Lthe last, 1 suppose
Instead of going to your home for
dinner, won't you be my guest at a
roof garden™

“I'd Jove it. Uncle has taken me
once or twice, but the drafts are
bad for his rheumatism. Can we
g0 without an escort™’

There was a wistful note in that
question, The cry of yvouth for
vouth, of Phyllia for Corvdon, and 1
determined that my pretty Irma
should have an escort and an at-
tentive one So, leaving her en-
scohsed in the living room with &
good book, T went promptly to the
telephone and called first Carl
Bonoth, whose line didn't answer,
and then Anthony Norreve. whose
gnod Nora informed me that “Mr.
Tony has left town for the weeks-
end.”

Gravely digappointed that 1
eouldn’t make things gay and fes-
tive for the dear, simple girl wait-
ing for me g0 trustingly. 1 started
back and met Hedwig in the hall

“Cientleman calling.” she said.

*Now isn't that nice of Dame
Fate! She provides an escort,” 1
reflected. giving a little skip as I
hurried back to the living room,

Bending over the eonch from
which Trma Warren was just rising
to greet him was a familiar bulky
ficure I was just in time to see
him carry Irma's hand te his lips
and 1n note the painful crimson
which flooded her face Then. as if
pensing my presence, Tom Mason
turned with a ready explanation

“1 stopped in to see if 1T rcould
motor you and Jimmis up the road
for a bite, Donna Anna. And, be-
hold, my kindly and watchful guar-
dian angel sendsg Miss Warren tn
complete the party. You'll come,
won't you, dear lady ™

“Why, we were going nut to din-
ner.,”” replied Trma Warren, guile=-
lessly, vet with evident pleasura,
“1 thought probably Mrs. Harrison
had asked you and that you'd been
right in the neighbarhood to get
here so promptly.”

Why. as Tom Masnon ran his eves
over the girl's fare with eivdent ad-
miration-—-whyv did 1 suddenly sesa
in her plare Daisy Condon, with a
Aazzle aof bronze bright hair about
her face?

(Te Be Continuned.)

The Plain Man.

“An optimizst = a man whea
cherishes vain hopes, and* a pessim-
ist is a manwho nurses vain re-
grets’” -And ™what I a man who
drnes both?’ “Oh, he's just a plain,
nrdinary person.”

posed to he driven—tried to rope her
and throw her and blindfald, hoh-
ble and break

self. * * * And, Cleland. do you know

come upon a character,
personality which would not endure
the tyranny we men call domestic
affection. ®* * ®* That's what I discov-
* ¢ * And T 4id not do the
breaking, No,: shas has accomplished
And—here T am,
® & * And 1 think I'll go,

(To Ne Continwed Tomorrow)

LA,
Faded Hair Now
Easily Renewed

cornerstone

the fees nskgd
tinting gray
yourself nt home with no
nld than a bottle of
preparation
most hair dressers

Specinl Free

specialints for

HBrownatone,

Braownatlone you

regain and pre.
rerve in your hair Ite natural, original

HDrownatone |

Hend 11 cents to pay post-

Bldg.. ("ovington, Ky
A regular package from

our druggist

Price L0c and §1.50, Tear

No corns exist

with nurses—for they know

Nurses don't have coms. Nor do doc-
tors or their wives,
They know Blue-jay and employ it. So f'rog: the aches of corns.

do millions of others now.
It is time that everybody knew this
simple, scientific way to end a corn,

Do this tonight

Apply liquid Blue-ja
plaster. Either requires but a jiffy.

The pain will stop. Soon the entire
corn will loosen and come out.

What that corn does, every corn ¢ iii

do. So this way means a life-long respite

a soreness.
Blue-jay is

or a Blue-jay

a creation of t

orna merely E-red or padded rarely
disappear. Hars

treatments often cause

entle, scientific, sure. i is
is world-famed laboratory.
It is the right way. It will be the uni.
versal way when all folks know it.
Buy Blue-jay from your druggist. Watch
it on one corn,

Blue-jay
Plaster or Liquid
The Scientific Corn Ender
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